After her death, to avoyd envy and scandall, he retired in
to Gresham Colledge at London, where he diverted himselfe
with his Chymistry, and the Professors good conversation.
He wore there a long mourning cloake, a high crowned hatt,
his beard unshorne, look't like a Hermite, as signes of sorrowe
for his beloved wife, to whose memory he erected a sumptuouse
monument, now quite destroyed by the great Conflagration.
He was borne to three thousand pounds per Annum.
What by reason of the Civil-warres, and his generous mind, he
contractedst great Debts, and I know not how (there being a
great falling out between him and his then only son, John) he
settled his Estate upon Cornwalleys, a subtile solicitor, and
also a Member of the House of Commons, who did put Mr.
John Digby to much charge in Lawe.
Mr. John Digby brought me a great book, as big as the
biggest Church Bible that ever I sawe, and the richliest bound,
bossed with silver, engraven with scutchions and crest (an
ostrich) it was a curious velame. It was the History of the Family
of the Digbyes, which Sir Kenelme either did, or ordered to be
donne. There was inserted all that was to be found any where
relating to them, out of Records of the Tower, Rolles, &c.
All ancient Church monuments were most exquisitely lirnmed
by some rare Artist. He told me that the compileing of it did
cost his father a thousand pound. Sk Jo. Fortescue sayd he
did beleeve 'twas more. When Mr. John Digby did me the
favour to shew me this rare MS., This booke, sayd he, is all
that I have left me of all the Estate that was my Father's.
Sk Kenelm Digby, that renowned Knight, great Linguist,
and Magazen of Arts, was born and died on the Eleventh of
June, and also fought fortunately at Scanderoon the same day.
Hear his Epitaph, composed by Mr. Farrer:
Under this Stone the Matchless Digby lies,
Digby the Great, the Valiant, and the Wise:
This Age's Wonder, for his Noble Parts ;
Skill'd in six Tongues, and karifd in aU the Arts.
Bom on the day be died, th'Eleventh of Jme,
On which he bravely fought at Setmdertm.
'Tis rare that one and self-same day should be
His daj of Birth, of Death, of Victory.

